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other tubers and greens, and also fresh fruit, mainly oranges. Owing
to his weak condition Gandhi could not long persist in the exper-
iment and now he was permitted to have groundnut butter or olive
oil and take cooked vegetables with rice.

For many days Gandhi was obliged to keep mostly in bed. Mr.
Roberts, Under-secretary of State, visited Gandhi and said: "I
would strongly advise you to get back to India for it is only there
that you can be completely cured. If, after your recovery, you should
find the war still going on, you will have many opportunities there
of rendering help. As it is, I do not regard what you have already
done as by any means a mean contribution."

Owing to deterioration in his condition and relapses in Kasturbai's
health, Gandhi accepted Mr. Roberts3 advice and began to make
preparations to return to India.

Kallenbach who had accompanied Gandhi to England, with a
view to going to India, unfortunately could not get his passport
being a German. To Gandhi's request, Lord Hardinge cabled:
"Regret Government of India not prepared to take any such risk.3'
It was a shock to Gandhi and Kallenbach. They looked forward to
meet again which they did some twenty years after in India. But
never again could they stay together. Hermann Kallenbach died in
South Africa in

*~ Gandhi and Kasturbai were entertained at a farewell reception at
Westminster Palace Hotel, prior to their departure for India.
In the course of his reply Gandhi said : "My wife and myself are
returning to the motherland with our work unaccomplished and
broken health, but I wish nevertheless, to use the language of hope.
I had pleaded hard with Mr. Roberts that some place should be
found for me, but my health has not permitted and the doctors have
been obdurate. I have not resigned from the corps. If in my mother-
land I should be restored to strength, and hostilities still continue, I
intend to come back, directly the summons reach me. As for my work
in South Africa, it has been purely a matter of duty and carries no
merit with it and my only aspiration on my return to the motherland
is to do my duty. I have been practically an exile for twenty-five
years and my friend and master Mr. Gokhale has warned me not to
speak of Indian questions as India is a foreign land to me. But the
India of my imagination is an India unrivalled in the world, an India
where the most spiritual treasures are to be found. And it is my